Wheels and Butterflies

BLIND BEGGAR* There is a stranger sight than
that, and that is the skin of my own black sheep
on your back,

LAME BEGGAR. Haven't I been telling you from
the peep o' day that my sheepskin is that white it
would dazzle you ?

BLIND BEGGAR. Are you so swept with the words
that you've never thought that when I had my own
two eyes, I'd see what colour was on it ?
LAME BEGGAR [very dejected]. I never thought of that.
BLIND BEGGAR. Are you that flighty }
LAME BEGGAR. I am that flighty.    [Cheering upJ\
But am I not blessed, and it's a sin to speak against
the blessed.

BLIND BEGGAR. Well, I'll speak against the blessed,
and I'll tell you something more that I'll do* All
the while you were telling me how, if I had my
two eyes, I could pick up a chicken here and a goose
there, while my neighbours were in bed, do you
know what I was thinking ?
LAME BEGGAR. Some wicked blind man's thought.
BLIND BEGGAR. It was, and it's not gone from
me yet. I was saying to myself I have a long arm
and a strong arm and a very weighty arm, and when
I get my own two eyes I shall know where to hit.

LAME BEGGAR. Don't lay a hand on me.    Forty
years we've been knocking about the roads together,